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added huskily, “You're a Princess, if ever one lived!™
He womnded the Tight in her frank Lrown eves, finding
there nothing bt the truth, “Goodby," he murmured.
" God keep you as you are!”

ND Thurley sat down when the door had closed,
wondering at it all. She was there when Alice en-
tered], excited by new events,
“The Duke has been hiere for nearly fifteen minytes!”
she said. “And now here's the Baron and Wenek!”
“1 know,” siid the © Princess,” smiling faintly. *1
wrote and asked them to come”
“Good Lord!™ said Alice, =Talk about the Sphinx!
I iust saw number two go out —Acton, of course, and
looking more as if he had found himself than [ think I
somehow expected,”
“om, I'moglad!” said Thurley honestly,  “That
makes me very happy!™
Alice looked her puzzlement.  After all her hopes,
she was nearly convinesd that Gaillaed sl possessed
the girl’s real heart, m spite of all that had happened,
“The Duke is wearimg out his shees, s pockets, and
his intellect,” she stated i her customary spirit. ** Will
you have im in with bis tamer, or alone?"
Thurley smile] o little wearily. * He probably pre-
fers to come alone, like all the others,”
“You poor dear child!™ said Alice, and kissed her in
sympathy and love,

Chapter XLVIII, A Climax

HE something boyishly honest in the Duke—a

charming quality that Thurley had previonsly en-
joved—bieset her now as she faced him candudly, re-
sulviad to win him to the plan that she felt wonld make
for the happiness of all.  He was dressed as Colonel of
the Baron's Regiment von Sevdlitz, and was splendid
and goond tosee. She found the matter ditheadt, in the
dght of his repeated protestations that he wottld not
return to Herta ha without her and that Kingdoms
were hateful in his sight,

Y ou see vour iaven't been fair,” she sand, smiling to
take away the sting. “When you knew | was not the
Princess, it the merest no-one in Americ, vou treated
me quite as of vou hiod never met your finece and were
redy to let me think vou thought 1 owas she. You'll
admit to me now that vou knew it all from the fisse2 "

He nodideds “And that 1 was your slave alse, from
the tirst,”

She laughed at his gravity,
lttle cheat,”

“1t s trae; ver evervbody wants a little Princess,”

“But I'm not!"

“But you are!”

“Oh, we're wisting such a lot of time!™ she sad,
T st know vou're astugned of the way you are treat-
ing Princes Thirvima! | know that deep i vour heart
of hewrts vour sense of Juty o your conniry cres out as
love donthl never cey, thut you know yon must go, and

ot wish topo—and take the Prneess with vou us your
ﬁrhla-f I shonldn’t hike youin the least af yonre were any
other wav.  And von want me o like you o little?”

“Oh, Godd of Love!™ he answered, as 0“13' a Ir:igi\'.
vouth may answer. *But surely you can like me a
little for myself2"

She was very much inearnest, ** Not a particle of voi
abadon vour athunced Prncess, vour distracted King-
dom, or the nobler sl T wish so much to admire.”

“But when I olove you!” he protested. *1s that
anthing? "

“ N she langhed; “1's o nousance <to everyone but
me. Bt the love of aoman who deserts lns conntry and
his hanor—  OR!"

Fhs sonie of shame, only a little narcotized by the
bradlnce and appead of Dher heauty, steagelod in his
heart, " But —I'ncess, | am helpless,” he doclaned,
What chn 1 da2”

“Shnke hands and say poodbyv,” she answered reagdily,
“Promie you'll make vour ponsine Princess llilp[n‘.
amd corve vour land, and let me call the Baron here and
tell e how grvatly Daddinive v

Tl Baron?™ hee ecluws),  “He is not here?”

O conrsie” sad Thuaeley, 1 wrote himy to come.
' ask him now

Her sentence was never completed.

“But nobody wints o

GLARE of hlinding light that penetrated the win-

doms thickest cartaane ashed from without, in the
snowhound park. A ternfying detonation, shattering
gl rocking the howse, instantly followed, with a
gt aned s shock as il of some world disaster, Shncks
anid soreamms from the avenue, some one's ory within the
barbdimge, and a0 heterogencons medley of alirms arose
on the sevond of hall that followed the thud and iill]iill,'l
uf the u‘i\]i]la’.iln!l.

Then the door was flung open and Mice was there,
wild eved snd gaspinge. borritied by the dreadful things
she Did fully expected todecover m the room where
Thurley haed oo Teft,

Ihary!™ she enel. “Thank God! T thought —

! erned the voroe of the Baron at her heols, and
bt i after Alice, as certam as she that here i this
rooin i dynamite bomb had been fired.

S What was it2" cned Thurlew, abraptly possessed of
i read ”ml seemed to cast hier back o her fevent
frights and pertls. " What has happoned 2™

b, thenght T should die before T eoulil reach the
dear!™ <aad Ao, pale and feartully shaken. It muost
li-l\"' l""'" it ill I}ll' "1""1.’“

The Barom had hastened st onee to a window,
Wenek i twen anctantly ondered ontade toosee what
mghit e dlome,

Al an the park!™ sad Hoohhaus, enormondy re-
Biewedd, aned the athers Tastened to see,

Acrowd bl gathierebin the street helow with prompt-
ouess truly amazing. N swarming, excited mass of e
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ings it was, with men swiftly running from all directions,
and cabs, automobiles, and busses congregating in the
dark, congested throng.

It was all half lighted only, by the street lamps gleams-
ing through the trees,  In the snow of the park the con-
gress had its center, and Wenck, eseaping trom the tur-
gid eddy of heings, came hastening back to report,

“pelevin!” he said to his chief at once, and Thurley
nearly sank whoere she stood.

Someway, the creature, with a gus-pipe engine of
death and destruction in his hand, had exploded his hor-
rible implement prematurely, there at the wall of the
frozen park, on his way to cross the avenue and enter
Alice’s buasement,

The Duke was gray as ashes. “My God! what T
should bring on this house!™ he said, and Thurley,
dimly hearing, understonsd,

They were spared a detailed account of the mangled
form aeross the crowdded thoroughfure; but of frght
they ¢ould not be relievied.  The Baron, the Duke, and
Wenele at length depurted, Korl-Wilhelm matured in
his manhood and resolution suddenly, by the shock to
his nerves and his hoart,

He took the time for one long look of gravity into
Thurley's eyes, while her fearless gaze met his own,
“You had already taught me my duty, believe me,’" he
said, his fuce strangely hardened to that of a man, 1
trust [ shall alwiys merit a little of your admiration—
Princess Thurley.”  He raised her hand to his lips,
kissed it reverently, and retreated buckward from the
Fowotn.

L.-\'['l': that night, when Thurley looked down on the

avenue and park, at last onee more deserted, only a
great gaping ontice, where snow and carth and rock
had been, muirked the spot of Pelevin's last venture,
Then Alice came in, still white and quaking, dressed for
retiring, but oo disturbed for boed,

“ear chilid, dear clald!™ she sail as she came and
took fier “ Princess™ inher arms. * No more of my ‘in-
nocent’ game. | orelease you from eveny single proms-

s

(e

Thutley looked at her anwinkingly, afraid it mount
that, the game heing done, she was due to be dismissel
and return whenee she il come.

SN mored” she saids *You won't need me any
longer?*

*For Heaven's suke, Deary, what do vou mean? " de-
munded Alee, equally disturbeds * Noed vou? | never
needied anvone so much moall my hife! 1 simply in-
tendid 1o release you from all the foolish agreements |
exactedd! I orealize the dangers 1 have plunged vou in,
1 realize how seltish 1 should be, after uPI vou've under-
gone, to deny yvou the shightest spock of happiness.,
That's all.  H you wish to marry Avton Gaillard—"

“Alice! " eried Thurley, all but ready to laugh, despite
the tragic outcome of the evening,  * Marry Acton
Cratllard?”

“You lent him vour money, and —"

*Oh, PIEget st all baek and return it to vou gludly,”
interrupted Thurlev, who had troubled her mind with-
out respite over all the things she had done, 1 duln't
relize 1t was not really mine 1o give, | wanted him to
beat the Connt —and he did! T acted impulively, of
conrse, [ know; but Ul surely restore every cont 1 used
aned —"

“Thurley Ruxton, what are vou talking about, vou
silly Tittle thing?™ demanded Alice, unable to let her
continue further,  *That money was just as much
yours as the hair of vour head. You ought to be spankoad,
to treat me so!™  Bat with tears in hemeves she cleped
the girl against her breast and strained her there with
all her strength,  “You know that 1 love v, You
know [ approve of every single thing vou've done
at fast! M vou wish to marey Mr. Gallund, T know
thit —someway-—he muost b splendad!™

“But Edon't objected Thurdey, 1 din’t see why
vou ever thought I conld!™ ; '

Alive pushod hoeself away and lookal her squarely in
the eves. P kitten under nine Qays 61" she said.
M Mavhe you'il ruther not muarey anyone at all.”

Phurdey suddenly erimsoned; but the light in her
eves increased, D admit it would have been awfully
sweet 1o et Robley ask e, nding that mormmg i the
stow," she sand; “but 1 wanted to keep the promise
made to vou"

Alioe's eves were abruptly hrimming,  * You poor
dear, darling little girl!™ she said, attempting o Lugh,
bt aelieving something nearer toa sob, Lot me call
him up on the "phone.”’

Chapter XLIX. A Trysting Place

Tlll.'l telepli e was not disturbed  that mght, A
mere metal wire has frequently wiemed g tingeld
at the volee of Caprd, speeding down its length; hut
Phurley had plans that were all her own, ws well as o
nutnber of things to sy, that took no account of 11:~1.ru‘-
ments that render distance between the prancipul
Iallli}:fltlll'}'. e
Sometime Late that Fraday night Gotham weather
rh.uu{---[, Aowarm winid, dnifting ot sl temperatiane
from Tampa to the Dleakness of New Englont, w ragapend
all the world of Manlattan in ity voluptuous embrace
e l_ telted the snow from its hosom, '
The moming h_ruk-' with n‘r}'-‘l.d clearess, the i all
FHM 1 turguoise sky, anid the sammnery |
anguedly putfing at eddving pools of melt
they withered and floated away
The only mue in all the perdéct momin
|I_\“ the ¢ty few --[Ll.in'r-‘. Ihetr e oints of this el of
the merible Pelevin, almost unaninnsls promotneed
i Elirl.ull. “.uh!l.lgvm. Whose plot had opportun-dy e
‘.‘l L) { ey T o2 Lo “
u&n-]‘rlr-n.ﬂm to reawaken fears alrewdy suthiciently
But youth is retentive of oy s and hopes whe

eese now
il snow il

B Was "”['I'H"'l

e alagmes

1911

oung, and
L0 permi

find but temporary lodgment, Thurley o
her heart was too full of her own exate
large ruom for dreads,

She pussed the morning in & constan® oucesson o
fevers and doubts concerned alone sl Kobley Stuy
vorant., But leaning on Alice for o Wiis et
mously sustaning; for Alice cert Loliws

TN [l
she who telephoned at last to Stuyverunt, when the
psyehological moment had arrived.,

That was at two in the afterno

 Just called you up to relieve v
misconception straight,” she told him
loan, vou know, of thirty thousind, o
vidual 2 It was the prettiest two-edged
for an age. Yes. It floored a cortam ¢
lvzed its recipient like a million volts coming from &
hairpin. No; I'll tell vou all about it lier,. Why, B
treing to inform vou delicately, She di0 1 becnuse she
wanted o squelch them botl,  Yes, 1 th ught perhags
you'd like to know where to find hier,  No, <fie isn't here
T don't know exactly where she is, my Now listes
intently, She said she was going over in the patki—
some wondorfully romantie spot whor one broke
his wrist one day, —but for what earthily rooen s moe
than mortal could guess. Now wawr!  Din't hum!
Robley!™ But there was silence on the wi

ind and wta

rly. *That
crtain ind-
ake I've sen
it and pare

wis seated

HURLEY, at alittle past the hour

alone on that particular bench <l

cupied when all the world, thonglh clat oy the splen-
dors of its autumn gold and erimson, . gray and
desolite perspective, so far as she eould 1 its witle
CX[RT,

Today the sun obliquely slantad Tl troe
and on grass diwnbeaten and sod the recent

snow, 1S well as on roads that, here in s of the
purk unfavored by the pomp and glor (Ith, wese
practically deserted.  Yet glea £z riil’s most
refulgent light seemed heckoning on A r honzan,
and, though she still had doubts an s, intes
spersed with all her hopes, the pros nd A ver
dant fiel] of flowers and nlls and sonpe.

A plumy grav squisrel, braght ey
and contident of friendship from the o
came inquiringly up, to | Thisrt
for alms tocrack. He tucked first an
his tiny paws in the mutf of his htele ! i
her appealingly and flirting the ban

“Hello!™ sitd Thurley, “1{1°d onl
i g of peanuts!”

Her hungry little visitor leaped e tench,
came fearlessly up to walk across | poked his
active little nose -t}:-lil’l‘.'! the g!u'. ml, then
leaped again to the earth and weat npled sod,
where he took up a search for hudden o

n his funs.
wan ol
v and e
--:hcr,-}
zing 4t
il.
ut'f‘i[‘-‘

i 8
S

Thurley had turned to wateh him, w! int, dis-

tant purrng of a motor car spun her i n the sat

‘S:u_\'\'rr:nm came round the beml, 1 the wheel
as best He might with a wrist still unogual to e sk

HE color lt‘;l.pq_-.[ to Thurl Vs ol k= il @ leaves

tossed upward ina gephyr, This car was

lus oxtra

halted and Stuvverant rose to loap ¢

tires, as he hid on the first occaston
“*0h, don't tey that!" ened Thi

self immediately uppermost, s sh

mpulsive
tier fect

and ran a httde toward the car. 14 t brcak
unvthing more!™ n
He laughed, despite the deph of s in
Breast, alighting quite intact,
She stond in the road to mcet him ham her
Hand s he came there, doffing his vy .
“*You know 1 don’t ke throees, exa o ."-‘l'-l

i it means three inpunes, or anything :
1 wonder if you'll ever meet me Lt v afe
swered, as they turned to goto her b it's the

sort of threes Pve Boped tor - the thee nothing
bt charm.”

* But —they might not be - that kind {1, she
faltered, resummg the seat she Tuud o Iy @
casy these diys for folks to b decerss looeid®
themselves —am] —evervihing.” .

He st besude her and Teaned o lintle Lo
face was inclined to palencss again; wore 18-
tensely serions, 1 think | have decvived f for the
il tme voncerning some fow thing 1, he
said, refernng o s errors of nadpns pevting
Cranlliord and her loan, 1 hope oy 1 T oS
sble some tinal anderstandings.” :

His earnestness o little disconcerted ¢ iraeesss 0
spirat she had instantly conceived at D g She
cottlid omly snfer that he had come upon fuupd
not altogether pleasant. 1 have never w t dev
ceive vou for a4 moment,” she sand, Yl up my

nund o tell you everything G

.l"w-lll'l:.\
""]".‘ Al

1t wais Stusverant’s turn to be surprised zaleds
“Evervthing, vouw mean, shout vour duti Hertge
gothi?  Want, please, before you answer s 1y,
wrhaps, be our tinad little talk together o ! sun
wight expenience, after the Futes had seen 1 only
wish to sy that on the mormng wh ' togethes
through the snow [ spoke unguardidly,  The sros s
the moment, evervthing, conspired to wring that foclas
tation from my hips, and yer .

Her heart was sinking.  * Youdidn't muean it2” sShe

tried to snulie as the sunlight seemaed ahont 1o vinishs

“ 1 have come here to confess gl sue for pandon 10
gether,” he told her, holding her gaze to s own with
ties grown savred andireesistible. 1 ove you, Proneess,
-'ll'-»jlih' my utmost wish or sense of the hopeles lehl
into which T am plunged. 1 shall love vou alwiy s, eved
thongh I have no rght, even though vou bul it ceases
for 1< haunting echo in vour aftervears, 1 wounld give
iy life toserve you. 1 would almost give it for thismos



